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other day, to the exposition, where I saw
the Japanese women. They have a coffee-
and-milk complexion, which is very agree-
able. As far as I could judge by the folds
of their gowns, they have legs as thin as
those of a chair, which is pitiful. While I
looked at them, I said to myself that Euro-
pean women would not appear so well be-
fore a Japanese public. Do you imagine
yourself exhibited at Yeddo, and Prince
Satsuma's grocer saying, " I would like to
know if the bump in the back of this lady's
gown belongs to her ?" Talking of bumps,
they are not wearing them at all, and this
proves that there were none; for all women
found themselves at the same instant in the
fashion.

CCC.

PARIS, September 27, 1867.
THERE is a Prince Augustin Galitzin, who
has become converted to Catholicism, and
who is not very clever in Russian. He has
translated a novel by Turgenieff, the title
of which is "Smoke/* Turgenieff asked
me to correct the proofs. Well, there are
vivacious things in this novel which makeoline and the rest. I ran.to her aid.
